ISO   WITH THE  PILGRIMS TO  MECCA

yi-Miihammad ! I cut a sorry figure in my own estimation,
no matter what merit I earned in the minds of my co-mates
in affliction. So depressed was I that I had forgotten to
say the prescribed prayer at the second minaret before
reaching the Baghleh Gate: ** O Godl the possessor of praise
and knowledge and mercy and magnanimity, pardon my
trespasses, for, verily, there is no forgiver of sins but Thee
alone,1* Many were maimed for life, not a few were killed,
accident followed accident, but still the unheeding wave of
pilgrims swept along over the fiery sand, shrieking and
gesticulating, til! my                        to swoon. My guide,

inured to the Arabian heat and to the unhallowed con-
fusion of the course, performed his part with a studied
dignity and a nimbleness of resource which added a touch
of humour to an exhibition otherwise saddening. But these
pilgrims themselves were tormented by on such self-accusing
thoughts. If their feet were cut they had the consolation
of believing that the streams of 1'aradihc would wash
them whole, for the cool water of Salsabtl and Tsisnfm, if
they succumbed to their devotional exertions, would it not
be lifted to their parched lips by divine peris and everlast-
ing life be theirs ?

- What might strike the spectator most of all would pro-
bably be the contrast presented by the dignify of the
prayers and the occasional outbursts of religious extravag-
ance on the part of the priest-ridden and ignorant among the
pilgrims. The prayers might be read in any church in
Christendom, The stormy out burnt from all reserve could
only be witnessed nowadays in the East, where religion,
that ship of salvation, though seaworthy enough in its un-
deniable if narrow sincerity, is in                danger of be-
ing, in the breakers of fanaticism. Muhammad
Several sayings have teen already
quoted in which it was rated by him at its true value. The